Ktng' Well, let it ftrike. 

Why let it fttikc ? 

Kmg. Becaufe that like a lacks thou keepft the ftroke 
Betwixt thy begging an J my meditation ? 
lam not in the giuing vaiiietoday. 

Bmc. Why then rcfoluc me whether you willorno? 
Xw.Futjtutjthou troubleft me, I am notintheraine, Ext, 
Bhc. Is it eiien fOjtewatds hee my true fcruicc 
With fuch deepc contempt, made! him Kingfor this ? 

O let me thinkcqn Haftings and be gone 
To Brecknoekf, while my fcarefull head is on. Exit, 
Enter. Str Francis T trreO. 

T/r.T he tiranous and bloody deede is done. 

The moft atch-a 6 is of pitiious maffacrc. 

That euct yet this land was guilty of, 

’Digkten And Ferreji whom I did fubbornc. 

To do this rutbfuU pcecc of butchery. 

Although they were flefht villaines.bloudy dogs, 

Melting with tcndcr»cllc and compaffion, 

Wept like two children in their deaths fad ftorics ; 

Loc thus quoth ‘Dtghton lay thclc tender babes, 
Thus,thus quoth Fsrreft girdling one another 
Within their inocenc alablaftcr armes. 

Their Iipcs like foure red Rofes on'a ftalkc, 

When in there fommer beauty kid each other, 

A bookc of prayer one their pillow laie, 

which once quoth Forrefi almoft chang’d my mind. 

But O the Diuell / there the villian dopt, 
Whilfti^/^^ifowihus told, on we fmoothcred 
The mod repleniflit fweet workc of nature 
That from the prime Creation cuer he framdcj 
They could not lpeakc,aiid fo I left them both, 

To bring thcl'e tidings to the bloody King, 

Enter Ktng Richard* 

And heare he comes. All haile my Ibucraigne Liege. 

Kjng. Kind Tirrell,znd I happy in thy nc wes ? 

77r. If to"haue done the thing you gaue in charge 

Beget your hapyneffe.bee happy thep, 

For It is dope my Lo^, 
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of ^ichatdtihe Th/rd. 
give. But didd thou fee them dead? 

T’/r.IdidmyLord. 

Km. And buried gentle TtmU} 

Tirflbc Chaplainc ofthe Tower hath buried them t 
But how or in what place I doc not know. 

Km. Come to mec TitriB foone after fupper, 

And thou dialt tell the proceffc of their death, 

xt^ncfimcbiKthinkehowImaydo thee good. 


Farewell till foone. 

Thefonneof ^/sr/wehauolpendvpclole, , 

His daughter tneancly hauc I noatcht in tnainage. 

The fonnes of Edward fleepc in t/ihrahnmt bolome. 

And t/ime my w ife hath bid the world goodnight a 
Now fori know the Britiainc Rjehmond aimes 

^udyong tny brothers daughter, 

^nd by that knotlookcs proudly ore the Crownc, 

To her I goe a iolly thtiuing wooer. Enter C^tesbji 

Cat. My Lord. 

Kmg. Good newes or bad, that thou cotneft fo bluntly ? 

■ ^4t.Bad newes my Lordjf /y is fled to 

kn^Buekingbamhzckivivh jVelchmen 

Is in the field, and dill his power cnctcafcth, 

Kmg Ely with Richmond troubles me raoic ncare 
Then Buckingham and his rafh leucld army : 

Come I haue heard that fcarefull commenting. 

Is leaden fetuitor to dull delay , 

Delay leades impotent and fnailc-pac’t beggety, 

Then fiery expedition be my wings, 
ioue , tJHercHTj, and Herald for a King : 

Come mufter men, my counfailc is my fhield. 

We mud be briefc,when traytots braue the field. Exmnt, 
Enter Qneene L^argretfoia. r . 

Mar. So now profperity begins to mellow, . 

And drop into the rotten mouth or death ; 

Here in thelc confines dlie hauc I lutkt, ' - ' 

To watch the waining of min.e aduci farics : 
AdireinduiTionam 1 witnefletoo, ' • 

Md willto France^ hoping the confequence 


